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0 0 


The SocIETY of ARTS. 


Our Lokps and Sixs, 


E have the honour to acquaint you, that, 

under God and the King, we look upon 
ourſelves as two of the moſt reſpectable Per- 
ſonages in this Realm. We underſtand, you 
be well- intentioned towards us. Hoping, you 


will always mingle kindneſs with diſcretion, 
we remain, 


Our Loxps and Sins, 


Your's, . 
GEORGR ANDREW PATRICK AGRICULTURE. 


Jon CoMMERCE, 


PR O E M E. 


F late upon the banks of Thames 
there met two Brothers bold: 
In order we relate their names, 
and next their talk unfold. 


The firſt a jovial luſty lad, 

fir Agriculture hight: 
In homeſpun veſture was y=clad 
this wondrout-worthy knight. 


His giant limbs and bloomy face th | 

' aid, all was well at home: 

The happy ſwain, had a good leaſe 
to laſt untill his doom! 


The other was a traveller far, 
fir Commerce rich and wiſe : 

His looks confeſt the jolly tar 
in citizen diſguiſe. - 


Broad ſhoulder'd and in fineſt trim; 
yet ſomehow ſeem” d this other 
Juſt not ſo ſound in wind and limb, 

as was the elder Prother, 
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AGRI CULTURE. COMMERCE. 
OW liſten to me, naughty lad; 
You ſee, what weather we have had. 


7 N 

Your crooked ways and contraband 
Draw down theſe judgments on the land. 
I ſimple clown ne'er gave offence, 


Who lead the life of 1 Innocence. 


Theſe watery winters, watery ſummers, 
All for the fins of brother Commerce. 


C. From you my ſenior this is pleaſant. 
When was fir reynard ſtyled a peaſant ? | to 
A wart is not the hand or noſe; (347 £3. 2 
The thorn is not the bluſhing roſe; 
Nor is the ſmuggler more to me, 
Than the vale's poiſonous herb to thee. 


A. But then, you're ſuch an - elf, 
You ſell your very ſoul for pelf. 
With Aatichriſt you are in love : 


The Turk and you are hand and glove. | 
With cruel Planters void of grace 


You bargain for the human race. e "oh 
| B With 
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With Pagan tribes of all complexions 
You live in ſcandalous connections. 
And, worſe and worſe, when at Japan, 
Renounce your being a Chriſtian man. 


C. Brother, be cool; let reaſon guide; 
Think, each man hath his weaker ſide. 
You would not grant the Limner true, 
Should draw your nakedneſs, for you. 
And where would lie the fair diſcretion, 
To quote the whole in your vocation ? 
Your fields with filth beſpatter d o'er? 
The dregs of every noiſome ſhore 
Sublim'd, by bright Apollo's ray, 

To roots, corn, grats, and fragrant hay? 
Now to your charge, by which TI find, 
You think me papiſhly inclined. x 

Muſt I, whoſe range is every MEA 


Go, meddle with the Pope's religion? 


His Holineſs may name his diſh; | 
While he keeps Lent, III find the fiſh; 
Your wheat heretical his bread ; 

He pays his bill; he ſhall be fed. 


With the great Soldan and his minions, 


I quarrel not about opinions 

I think my thoughts; I raiſe no duſt; 

Enough to me, the men are juſt, 
For torrid Lybia's jetty ſons 

J barter trinkets, clouts, and guns. 
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The fellows, wenches, picarinnies 
Were ſlaves; then tell me; where the fin is. 
From rack and murder ſome are fav'd, 
And, at the worſt, the ſlaye-enflav'd. | 
If cruel owners void of grace. " ids yo is!! 
Tormentors of the human race, | 
The downward eee | 
That's their look-out, and none of mine. 

Not over ſcrupulous at:icamplexion,-:./ ©! 1 / 
With heathen men I hold connection: | 
Commercial faith my greateſt care. 

You needs muſt own, all this is fair. 

Your final thruſt about Japan 

Mynheer may Parry, as he can. 


A. O, could my brother ad his clue? 
Ie never ſounds his own applauſe. 

No fault of his, that every creature 
Forſakes the path of ſimple nature. 
To bring us home the turtle feaſt, 
He ſends three thouſand miles. at. leaſt, | 
How many thouſand leagues of ſea 
Are travers'd for his vapouriſh tea ? in 
He proves it clear to every varlet, 
That ruſſet's not ſo warm as ſcarlet. 


C. Go, kill your hotſes, burn the plow; 
Revert into your quondam you. 


. 
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Go, ſtarve on philoſophic plan, 

With Rouſſeau in the Valaiſan. 
Go, crack your nuts, on turnep dine; % i 
And let your drink be Adam's wine. of 
If ſtill you think it not enoughy!) oo oo 
Tear off your cloaths, and live in buff; 1 1 ale Atti 
With knotty beard, nails grown to _ L 

A bear upon his hinder paws: : . 1 

I'll frank you to the weſtern ſhore, Oleg 1990 20½¼ 
To the Yahoos of Labrador... lod. I nm 1242690 v 


A. Fye, brother, you are too ſevere; ; 
1 love my pudding, beef, and beer: 
I love the charities of life. 296 
The prattling rogues, the chearful Wife; 

And decent cleanlineſs I love?⸗¶u 2 
Tis luxury, I diſapproye. - ++ 5 it che ne I 


C. What would have made is hare of al nt 00 22 
A prudent Lord puts up to ſale. ' Harn 3M | e 
In fair exchange I give my wine, eee ene 
His high conceptions to refine e. 

Naben 11 


No more luxurious is the Peer, 3 

Than meaner mortals guzzling of ee 
The ſurplus of his woolly ſtofe N. 1 7 © e 11 word 2H 
I waft to many a diſtant ſfiore. ee 0 42405 
Caciques and Rajahs proudly . wor lia 0 0 
Dreſt in broad cloth of Old Inglande. Ie 41828 
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In juſt return, my Lord is bleſt 
With treaſures of the eaſt and weſt. 
I give him elegance to wealth; 
I give him poignancy to health; 
I lift the man above the brute. _ _ 
But this perhaps you will diſpute. .. 


A. For my ſuperfluous grain and hag 
I give you the diſcharge in full. 


With all due gratitude canfefs,: >... 


You help me ſometimes in aue. S. 
Yet ſtill I deem, the courtly fair 


In jewels, lace, and foreign wear, 


Be not ſo blitheſome, freſh and clean, og 
As maids in grogram on the green; 
Nor that our filken petits maitres, , 

With all their artificial features, 

Could puſh the Pike, the gauntlet wield, 
Like iron men on  Crefly 8 field. TOP 


# . 


C. Againſt ſuch ruſticated ſtrains | 
Bear witneſs Minden, Abram. plains ! 
Are men leſs ſtrong, the better bred ? 


Leſs brave, the better lodg'd and fed? 


With John of. Gaunt, if John were here, 


Would Granby ſhun to break a ſpear ? 
We lately ſaw our banners fly - 


In every quarter of. the ſky; ;; ien 


The family compact blown to ſmoke 
By Britiſh, Iriſh Hearts of Oak; | 
{781 8 c 
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Our arms victorious wide and far. 
I found the finews for the war. to lten, {4.420 30 
A. Your war, you mean; it was Sn 4 

I dealt not with the Bourbon line 
Had Monſieur broke into my fold? 700k He 24/7 ! ; 
The Don purloin'd my goods 11,009 24 eich 315% 
Your reſtleſs temper, ſecret ſins, vl vert 47. K. 
Your cod-fiſh, and your tadgen ſkin, «bb 10 15 
Your weſtern undefined frantiers;> : ag sub Ie 47 U 
Brought an old houſe Dei e ano gc Li n 
Go, fight, ſaid you, we muſt Have Were” Dh 7 Thift 327 
We fought beneath propit W ee 70 
You ſtill exclaim d, we Hol Mio; 3:49 1 J 2 
Till peace was given us from ee 3 ni bir a 


Then firſt you bawl in claofbus ffet (7! 11 1505 
Good Lord, we're over eats in debt.“ e e 
_ 2 9093 che 1 
C. Once more my Broder! is. .upkind, N 
Forgets, our intereſts are combine. 


Am I in health? th effects are ſeen: nout aisgA .Q 
our fields rejoice in deeper een. i ani 1, 

Am I in caſh? my certain gains bd dtel nett 52 K 
Are felt thro' your remoteſt veins. 4 2.1350 
Your tenants break By-cardy: and die. le aol din * 
I find new tenants in a trice. | 2 | 
Whoſe is that box with groves: ſa-fiveet? 

A merchant's in Threadneedle- ſtrert. 
Who owns that park and handame wall? . 
The aan cans Tenly from Bengal. il A 10 
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What ſaved his grace's houſe and lang? 
My lady dutcheſs from the r 
To millions of your vagrant boys , 

I give induſtrious ſmug employs ; II. 
Changed by my civilizing plans 
To rich, inventive artiſans. 
The riſing footpads and collectors 
Acquiring plums grow grave directors * 
Or with more daring {kill they ſweep 
The face of the trejtibndbubdeap 5 i | 1117 
Or fixt in habitations new, 1 tt 271 
They feed themſelves, and fatten nth 
Our learn' d phyſicians are » hn 

That ſometimes it is fit to bleed; - 
State doors wiſely judge; de fans: e 
The politic and corporal frame; 
For inward ails, external tumours, 
Let out both blood and pecęant huthours. 


Since men muſt fight, in courſe of things,” 
Thro' private rage, or rage of kings; 
The matter is, to point the blow, 
From home againſt a foreign foe. ! 
Better, than fight with ohe another; 


More ſafe, than brother mangling deer 8115 


Tis thus, the warrior learns His — 
And breeds young brothers of the late, 


Inured to powder and alarms, om | 7 1 ile 
Our future thunderbelts in arms. at ns 
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A. Ah, going Brother, you miele it; f 11 l | 
War is unjuſt, which way you make i 3 
White, black, or yellow, man is man, 
Eaſtward from Chili to Japan. * 


Vet grant the beſt, you can ſuppoſe, © | 8 
The diſtant, not domeſtic ſoes. 
By valiant deeds one gains a gang., 


Another plumed with 3 bright 3 
Shines, like the moon by borrowed light, 7 
The bouncing bravo much reſpected, 8 
While worth and valour lie neglected. 7 3 
Tou wheel, and ſkulk behind the rear 4. ud ag 
Your friends will ſerve you; never fear. 3 
Go, ſtorm a breach; if you ſurvive, 

Half-pay's your comfort, while alive: 

Mayhap the country muſes carrol | 

The beggar groaning under laurel., 


C. My brother, let me be N „ 
The ball terraqueous is not heaven. 
The coward lives, the hero fell, 
Dame Truth lurks deep within her well. 
He muſt have eyes, he muſt have taſte, ; #1 
Can tell the diamond from the paſte. : 
Long, fince Aſtræa ceas'd to reign, 


* K 7 72 10 
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All pleaſure muſt be daſh'd with pain, ©, 
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Of wiſdom, folly, right and wrong, 1 . 


The medley current glides along. 


Dull torpid quiet tires the mind. 


( (og } 


Even grief partakes of joy reſin ili. 


Accompliſh'd Howe untimely dais, . 


T 5 


\ 


Wolfe ſtretch'd all glorious! en . 15 00e. 
Exalt the foul to generous 9] cep) c--- 1 


And bid the virtues xeener glbwe:. 
Born under weſtern purer fies, | 
Some deep-mouth'f Homer ſhall ariſe, Lett 7113 ot) 


Dir 


To ſound the loud undying ſtrain <4. - 
AH. The pedant critics in his train. Aber 


Your ſtring of morals like yourſelf | 


Amounts to this, © may I have pelf. 
Twixt mortal men tho'. imall the odds. 


Your heroes muſt be demigods. 
Prone to all changes, now you frat the 


Anon revolt to melancholick. 
One day you ſmile with: range grimace.,. 


The next put on your fighting face. 


A peck of falt, a ſtick of wood. 
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There needs but, to entage your blood. 


Of craving ſtomach, ravenbus: 14. 
You wax beyond your former ſire. 


Like a ſwol'n man Hydropical, | 
You'll burſt, and into pieces fall. 


C. Of all theſe; prolemante gl, 


C3: 


* 


. 


17 
— 


To 


Is taken from my canſtitutwn#:! bn: , 


In city bred, and fouler air. 
The life I live is fullrof care. 
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And yet, in proper time and place, % , yt! 
You muſt confeſs, I keep the peace. 
As erſt you ſaw, I made a ſhift, ' 1: b tilegerr; 5H 
To help our Stateſinen at a lift: | 43 I's 1 15 ane. 


1 


With dextrous art I rung the Menge al 
On words imported from tie Ganges. 
The patriots preach d, that all . u mot 
For they themſelves rul d not the oaſt: rear ) 91910 
I hollowed in the people's ears 


Nabobs and phirmands and jagheers. 2380 
The privilege, the dreadful Scot, 20! 
The cyder act, and Wilkes forgot: 
Minor and Major far withdrawn, |: | 
Abſorb' d in Jaffeir Ali aun. * 
A. Since words are made of fluid air, 
Vour arms indeed were light and rare; 4 
Fit emblems of the thing d 
A trade of trifles at the beſt, J 9790 27 
Of feſtering cotton, glittering pebbles, madT 
Barbarian weeds for food to fribbles; : 2860 
Of trinkum trankums, needleſs pie gude ; | 
Diſeaſes, and extraneous vices. 1010 4 bdomd 


— 
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C. In antiquated mood once more fowl 5 An 
You hanker after days of yte .. 
Vet men are astheir-grandfires ſtrong. > 30 5 
And fight as well, and hve as long; gn 51 19 11 61 
Leſs brutal, and not quite ſo vainn { /- -/ 


More wide they range the ſtormy main, y | 
© egg! 
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O luxury! O real want! . 

Terms of caprice, and words of cant 5 270 

Vague, varying ſtill with man and time, l 

And changing names from clime to clime. _ 
Who's moſt luxurious Moe let me ſee been 

A cobler ſick of callipee ee 

"& no . . . - he's ep del i ce fs, a en baer 

The noble duke dend drunk with gin. 2 
Lapponian, ſay the needful fool? 

The bark of pine] ani dein deer 5 blood.” ( 

Inhabitant about Havanna be Nie, 

Snow-melon, tamarind, anana. 280 

Thou man far weſtward, of 0e 4 | 

* Algacrobbhal and pitatiaya: 1 

Thou ſavage north of Labrador ? ale; 1 33 

Fiſh-blubber, Kinking, on the ſhore. FEY 

They taſte the beverage made here . £4 

All, all of us need Engliſh beer. | 
The friend of arts, fait fteedom's child, | 

I give the nations manners mild, 

Even gewgaw traffic ſerves to bind 

| In ſocial chains the human kind, © | 290 
What ails Madam She cahnot tell. | 

More china ware would make her well. 

Much bettet, brought on bottoms mine, 

. Dutch, Vene tan nne 
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My rural Brother won't refute,” lens © 10 "M 


2ONGEL 10 enn 


Sometimes I bring *him things of uſe? : 
The Perſian colt, with limbs fo en” B 99925) 


Foal'd on the Tucker of the Queen; an, GOL boA 


The gentle, 588-184 Aratfftced; 7 1 py "oe bY þ 
To ann Ms hawy draught. Ne breed, | > wldoo & 
And guard his pullen, and his flocks, 2b S241 5 3 [ 211 5 


From the fly, prowling, traitor fox..." 


A. Now you proceed 49) worſe from. had. 0 1d od 
Heaven ſend, my Brother be not madſl - 11d 


Aman, tho' but a middling ſnot, NCAIS"WONG 
Could ſlay three reynards or a groat 44; gen wo dT 
But ruſtics catch the modiſh ROE is bon Ldddoneghh * 
Great is the charge for kttle done. 15 Anon sgavül vodT 
For, what on horns and whips and 1 ſpurs, 19! duld- Ali 


On pamper d palfreys, velping cus a 4 31 :2 15319 
On trodden grain, on tear andrew ear! L. n wy 25 lin 1 


Of collar bones, and ſaddler gear; > !. 29111 90D 
Affrighted ſheep, and broken, fences; nice odt avin 1 
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With nameleſs other vain eee Fllen! e covtd 


C. Vet by „„ © _—_ 220 
Our youths get limbs, and reſyihealth; 1d dauM 


Return d from killing ,gf-#heitÞiefs.:; n / n nll 
They ſwill your ale, devour your beef; 320 


And wake next morning:fitterfar i * 
For arts of peace, or arts of war: 


Kept 
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Kept thus from dwindling down to ſots, 


From plaguing prieſts, and hatching plot: 


Diverted, by ſuch humble ſlaughters, 


From running down your wives and daughters. 


A. Here, Brother, let us make a truce. : 
The chace hath it's preventive uſe. 

Tho' bred upon the thrifty plan, 
I am no churliſh huſbandman. 

Look thro' the ſmoke on yonder town 

So huddled, ſwarming, overgrown; * 
And think, what havock is made there 
By rotten ſteams, and poiſonous air, 

By caſualties, unwholeſome diet, 
Intemperance, and nocturnal riot. 
While, to recruit th' inceſfant lofs, 

Leſt graſs ſhould grow by Charing Cob. 
My ruddy ſons and daughters fair 
March, in ten thouſands by the year. 

C. The court and miniſters of tate 
Have got to windward of my ſeat. 
Where'er the court, the court will draw 
The church, ſword, phyſick, and the law. 


They ſtill keep building tothe welt „60 % „„ 570. 


O Briſtol ! hail the coming gueſt, 

In alleys join'd to dirty lanes . 
Laid out by Saxons, Jutes, and Danes, 
From courtly fumes, at every breath, 
My ſons inhale the ſeeds of death. 
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Ihen you and I were ſmaller men, 


| 9 
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The fire of London, reckoning fairhy, 
Came a full century too. early : 


Tho' partial, out of ſeaſon 1 
To folks at tilts with French and Dutch. 


Elſe ſtreets had been as broad agen ow 
And church St. Paul's with lofty dome 43 


Had had three times more elbow * oy 
Stopt by no rights, no jutting wall, 


No ſnuffinan's ſhop, nor cobler's Aall. Tru 360 
But now, ſince engines learnt to play, 
The flame can never have it's way. 

Wile providence may do the deed, 
And help us in the time of need; 
Send, to renew my habitation, | 
Earthquake, and ſtorm, and conflagration. 


A. Lo, heaven and earth, and wind and fire, 
Muſt execute your purpoſe dire. _ 5 

Why not conjoin, by magic ſpell, | 
War, famine, plague, and powers of hell? 370 
O Commerce, Commerce, how you ſhow | 
The wildfire head, and heart of ſnow !. 

Your faith and morals juſt the fame ; | 
Devouring miſchief is your game. 170 
You rave, you ſwagger, laugh, and frown, | 
As if the globe was all your own. 

Yet hearken, and believe it true, 


Some folks there are, as good as you. 
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By Macedonian clowns robuſt 1% . 
The trading Tyre was laid in duſt; 18 380 
Commercial Carthage, purſe- proud town, | 

By ruſtic Romans overthrown ; Apt 

And landed Louis aim'd a blow, 

Well nigh laid Hogen Mogen low. 


C. In right of ſenior, you proceed | 
To blame my practice and my creed; 
Vet kindly ballance all my crimes 
By peaſant pranks of former times. 

How can you triumph thus, in ire, | 
O'er your old friend Phenician Tyre? 390 
To her the Corniſh tin was fold, 
For ivory, purple, pearl, and gold. 
She roaming the cerulean fluid 
Convey'd the legiſlator Druid 
With eaſtern ſages in alliance, 
Deep vers'd in maſon words of ſcience. 

You think me vain and fond of praiſe: 
I'm vain, I live in poliſh'd days. 
Not but the world had brighter ſtages, 
It's filver, and it's golden ages. 400 
I'm proud to ſee our navies ride 
Friumphant the fermenting tide. 
Let Roman, Punic fleets combine 
Send Hawke with twenty of the line : 
He'd aſk, for finiſhing the fray, 
The twilight of a winter day. 


To 
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To him triremes and quinqueremes 
No more than cock-boats of the Thames. 

On Change, now wealthier than of yore, 
I do ſome buſineſs by the hour : 9 410 
Tranſact thrice Poniatowſki's Crown, 1 
Raiſe Europe's pulſe, or let it down. 
Proud of your cultured fruitful vales 
Perfum'd by zephyr's mildeſt gales: 
Proud of the treaſures which I bring: | 25 
Proud, very proud of George the King. | £04039 4% 
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A. Sir Commerce, you are ne'er at eaſe, 8 
But always kicking up a breeze; | 
Still happier as the tempeſts thicken, 
A downright mother Cary's chicken. 
Learn in your quarters to be quiet ; 
: Refrain from idle party riot 
Sit down contented to your meat; 
Nor like the tyger grumbling eat. 
To me contentment is the thing: 
| And well I love our Briton King. 


